Letters to an Unknown

i.

PARIS, Thursday.

I HAVE received your letter. Everything
is mysterious in you, and the same causes
make you act in a manner precisely opposed
to other mortals. You go to the country,
very well! It means that you shall have the
time to write; for there the days are long,
and having nothing to do leads one to writ-
ing letters. At the same time, the watch-
fulness and the anxiety of your dragon
being less troubled by the regulated occupa-
tions of the city, you shall be subjected to
more questions when letters come to you.
Then, in a castle, the coming of a letter is
an event.

Not at all! You cannot write, but you
can receive a multitude of letters. I amburned them."
